

















Song Of Freedom 


Come men awake the dawn is near, 
Forget the night of strife and fear, 

Lift up your voice in mighty song, 
Forget the frightful wrong. 

Then men arise to nobler sphere, 

Kcjnice your happy days are near, 

When you shall be as brothers free, 

To work and live in sympathy-. 
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Let not your mind distinction make, 

Nor let j'our pride our friendship break; 
Let love and j03' and harmony, 

Proclaim that you are free. 

Destroy the wrong dead level blight, 
That cramps and robs you of your right; 
I.et human gifts so have their way', 
l et a new world be born to day-. 
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Let trade be free as winds that blow, 
Let men he free to come and go- ’ 
Adjust your life to nature’s law’s 
Obey the First Great Cause. 

Sleep with the stars, work with the sun 
No overtime -when days work’s done ’ 
Then booms and panics will cease to be, 
And men can live in harmony. 


Value your votes as priceless things, 

Rise up against the jeers and stings, 

That stand between you and righteous laws 
So right the unjust Cause. 

Shake off as dust the shocking past, 

And nail your colors to the mast, 

With heart and hand then take your stand, 
For brotherhood in every land. 


Chorus 

Break, break away from the past that is dead, 

Move, move along in the sunlight instead, 

For the world and the people are right thro’ and thro’- 
Then awake and arise and he true! 


The Song of Freedom was written two years prior to the commence¬ 
ment of the European war. The meaning of the Song is that the pres¬ 
ent civilization? is wrong, and the dawn of a better one is near. 

Tariffs are a menace to peace, and ofttimes the cause of war. The 
restriction or prohibition of free travel, or residence by some of the 
nations of the world, must in the future bring about war. 

So long as there is night work in the mills, coupled with option 
speculations, in real estate especially, there will he booms and 
panics. So long as the natural gifts of humanity are checked by no 
education, or a meagre one, with a poor er ironment, the world will he 
so much the poorer, and live in a dead level blight. 

We must for a better life adjust our life to nature’s law's, and 
Obey the first Great Cause" (God) 

Man at the present time may be likened to a bird in a c.age. How¬ 
ever beautiful the bird sings, it cannot he called the “Song of Freedom. 
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Song Of Freedom 


Dedicated to a better civilisation 


Words by 

ALEX. W. GRANT 


Music by 
T. A. SIMPSON 
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CHORUS 












































































